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THERE'S PLENTY OF WATER. 
AROUND неке DUSTY OTIS- 
BUT NOT FOR You! 





( жаз НОтНнО NEW bi THE LIFE ርዶ _ 
ር በሙ, DESERT RAT AND Ф, 
НЕ RODE 


GET OUT OF HERE. YOU | ККК ME OUT, ЕН 2 
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1 | Zo so IT was THAT SEVERAL HOURS LATER, 
THROW МЕ OPF, Wig). YOU зо i © t 


ТЫ. CROWN YOU 4 


IM DUSTY TROD CRANES му 
fons: (65ፐ 4 


TICULARLY SINCE 
(ሣፎ BEEN SO 
LUCKY! TAKE А 
LOOK AT WHATS 
IN THE BACK OF 
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PLEASE 1 SOME WATER Í BUT Y WANT ТО MAKE 
DONT LET ME DIE OF 
TRST! 


| ма НАА НАААА: E ҢА: 


WHAT A SPLURGE Ц. HAVE 2 + TLL STOP AND HAVE A рнк --> 
п WITH THE GOLD! OF WIS WATER L 
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EMPTY $ ALL му WATER'S GONE ! GOT TO REACH MESQUITE 
ANO WHO'S LAUGHN® ЦКИ THAT? Т 4 5 $ JUNCTION AND GET WATE! 
1 Е MOTOR... BURNED OUT | 
ҮМ STRANDED; да 


H, OUSTY OTIS HEARD THE WILD LAUGH— 


TER ANO IT PROZE THE MARROW IN HIS BONEG £ 


РТОО! SAND! BUT I FLEO 
AAY нат WITH WATER | HOW 
COULD ГГ НАМЕ TURHED 
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SAND 
ASAN ፥ 
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ы, WATER WAS NEAR ТО НЬ TREMBLING LPS! не 


COULD HAROLY CONTROL ኮከ SHAKING HANDS TO POUR THE 
Фолио CONTENTS ОР THE BUCKET NID HiS рево BODY! 
BUT Адам, ልክ UNCANNY. MONSTROUS RESULT! 


PHWAMW £ пт" NORE LOCO. METER! Tire 
LOADRO WITH ġ 
WATER #4 THESE PARTS ! 
i K с 


"ይ--ፐ'ጅ 

ear: 
ж 
መሙ 





ВЕУУАКЕ! TERROR TALES 


NOW вмт THAT TOO 
BAD, DUSTY 1 ኣዛ EMPTY 
BOTTLE 


CERTA NET 
тие 
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BLESSED RAIN! PURE DRINKING. , 
WETERITOWB OF IT COMING DOWNS 








YES, DUSTY ! ONY А SHRED OF Y 
ОРЕ REMAINS IN YOUR HOT, DRY 
BOOY Ом: IF YOU DONT GET A , 
DRINK ФООМ, YOULL ENO UP HERE £ 


НА HA НАААйкла 
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X HAD ТО GVE UP МУ ФӘ), озду, 89 UTTER HORROR, не TURNED AND 
GOLD FOR (T, BUT AT SLREAMED ከ4 GUWERNG FEAR) HIS EYES 
LEAST THAT LAUGHING | BULGING № ABYSMAL SHOCK, FOR THE MAD 
PERD сексен т”: 
TRI HIM onae 
fou нм $ THAT MOCKING LAUGH 
ASAN FROM ---YOU f 
THE MAN WHO SOLD ME 
THE WATER ? BUT.» 
WHO. ААШ. 


ОО YOU, 
ርህ፳ፐሃ 2 


HAAAAA! 
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нЕ FIGURE SLOWLY STEPPED INTO THE LIGHT, REVEALING 
TS FACE ---А РАСИ TWAT THE MILLERS POUNDING 
HEART KNEW ALL ТОО WELL $ 


DONT YOU KNOW те, DUSTY? [22 — 
LOOK АТ MEL Е-- | 


| BUT I комт 
DE, YOU root: 
22 


SEE, የዮ3 NOT REAL 
DON'T FORGET, {ЧА 
GHOST 








ዞላ 


ЖА TABLE {o tha cafeteria of Parnell 


Dr. Enesco, school psyehiatriat. 
“I'm worried about Tom Andrews,” he said, 
“really worriad. I've told him te sea you at 


your office st three o'clock this aftarnoon. Не” 


needs the help of a psychiatrist. I don’t want my 
best mathematics professor to crack up.” 

“Glad to see him,” Enesco said, "What seems 

6 be wrong?” 

"Наз beeo hearlog ө voice, a voice which 
has been giving him ordars, telling kim what 
te do.” 

“Hallucinations,” Enesco seid, nodding hie 
head. “How long has this heen going on?” 

“Nearly a year, apparently. He never seid 6 
word to anybody about it until thia morning, 
when ha came to my office and told me he wes 
going te leava the Univa Naturally, I 
esked why, end ha cama up witk this 
That's why I'm shooting him over to you, 4 

“I suppose,” said Enesco, “that you tried to 
eonvince him that thia voice waa imeginary?” 

"І certainly did. But he only smilad with a 
sort of far-sway look in his ayes. The sert of 
look that @ man gets just before he goes 
insana.” 

“Maybe It's not aa serious as all that,” 
Enesco said. “Aftar ell, meny of us һауе hal- 
lucinations now end then, especielly when 
we've been working too hard. Don't forget, 
Tom Andrews is not only teaching higher 
mathematics to severel hundred students here, 
but alse doing ressarch In astrophysics for the 
astronomy department.” Enesco looked at his 
watch and rose from the table. “I've got to 
gat hack to tha office now. Leeve Andrews to 
me. ГИ call you aftar I've 6988 him” 

At precisely thres o'clock rhet aftarnoon, 
г 10 Епезсоз office opened and Tom 
came In. He wes tell, end terribly 
thin, with the hrighe, rather feverish eyes of 
a fanatic. 

“Bit down, Tom,” Enesco seid from hehind 
his desk. “Deen Belmont told me you were 
coming.” 

Andrews sat on the edge of the cheir and 
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-по4дед sharply. “I told him I'd come.” 
College, Dean Balmont was apeaking ! ቺኬ 








Enesco leaned back end emiled. “Did you 
want to come?” 

“Yes, І guesa І owe it to him. After all, I'm 
leaying the University for good. I imagine he 

14 you all about me?” 

“На didn’t tell me very much of anything. 
‘Just that you'd heen hearing a voice and that 
he was worried about you. Suppose you go оп 
from there.” 

“It hardly seems worthwhila,” Andrews 6919, 
pushing’ himself back іп the char. 

“Let's have it enyhow," Enescdisaid. “I've 
never known you to weste апуподув time. 
You've got the clearest mind I've ever come 
асгоза," 

"ГП take it from the heginning,” Andraws 
said. "About teo months ago 1 was walking 
alone one night, down hy the lake, and [ hesrd 
а voice. At first I thought that someone had 
арргоасрей ше, hut there was no one around, 
Тһе voice came {тот 188146 ту hrein [t wes 
perfectly clear, and из purity of diction was 
almost startling.” 

“Go 68,” Enesco said. 

“It identified itself ав helonging to е scien- 
tist on rhe planet Omar, setellite of the star 
Omega Appolyon. It was... 

“Just а minute,” Enesco said. “Ie Omege 
Appolyon a real ster?” 

“Of course. As to ite having a plenetary 
system, I don’t know for sure. But it's well 
withto the realm of probahility.” > 

“Gp оп," Enesco said. 652 

е voice told те that the scienti 
Omar needed me. They ara working on a proh- 
lem which they can't handle. They've seerched 
the universe for a mind which cen solve thie 
prohlem, or at least one which haa the qualifice- 
tions which they think necessary to its solution. 
Now don’t ask me how they searched the uni- 
verse. becouse I don't understand it exactly 
myself. And I don't know how they can project 
their thoughts over more than one hundred 
end fifty trillion miles of space. [t was always 
а one-way tonversikion, from them to ma. 


U 





$ 
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a 
Naturally they speak in Englieh. Гл sure thet 
they'd speak to 8 Frenchman in French or a 
Hindn in Hindustani. Thought is inevitahly 
translated by eny man into his maternal 
language.” 

"Have you heerd thie voice since that first 
time?” 4 

“Naturally. It has given me my orders. 
They're sendimg а ship for me—it's been on its 
way for eight months, and will arrive tonight. 
Thet's the reason I spoke to Dean Belmont 
this morning.” Andrews grinned. “I didn't 
want him to seod out saarching parties for 
me, and сай io the police and possihly the 
F.B.I” 

Enesco smiled back. “T should asy not. Now 
listen to me, Tom, Г suppose you'ra convinced 
that this voice ін real, h, 358 it ever oċcurred 
to you that...” 

“That Не an hallucination? Never!” An- 
drewa rose from his cheir. “And now if you'll 
pardon me, ГЦ he going along. The ship ar- 
rives at nine o'clock tonight, and I've got а 
165 to do.” 

There was the sharp sonnd of command in 
Enesco's veica. “What would happen if you 
didn't go?” 

“ire nevsr occurred to me not to go!” 

“De you thiek they'd punish you?” 

“They might. They might punish the whole 
earth. They're very powerful on the planet 
Omar!” He turned and strode from the room. 

Eneeco was an the telephone the moment he 
heard the door close. “Dean Belmont,” he 
said, “we've got а man hare with a serious 
obsession, delusions of grandeur, and a persacu- 
tion complex. I didn’t hold him here hecause 
1 waot te watch him without his knowing. 
Will you come to my office at eight o'clock 
this evening? No, no, I'H tell you about it 
when you get hare. I have four more patients 

| to sae before I have my dinoer.” 

At eight forty-five that evening, Professor 
Enesco and Deao Belmont, standing hehind a 
large rhodedendron hush and feeliog like fic- 
tional sleuths, saw Tom Andrews come down 
the steps of kis boardinghousa on College 
‘Street. He carried a small Маск suitcase. They 
waited until he had walked nearly a block, then 
started after him. The cigħt was warm and the 
full moon stood clear in the heavens. 


Andrews turned left at the end of College 


Street, and continued along Archer, which be- 
came а dirt road after two hundred yarde, ~ 

“He really helieves this — this space ship is 
going ta pick him up?” Dean Belmont whis- 
pered. 


Enesco nodded, puffing slightly, for the pace 
wsa rapid: “He's heading for that large Seld 
over there.” Andrewa had torned off the road, 
and wsa leaning down now, fumhliog io me 
suitcase. | 

The two men halted and stepped to the eide 
of the mad, into the darkness of a small grove 
of Beeck trees. 

“He's signalling,” the Dean whispered. Enes- 
со saw that Andrews had a long Aashlight in 
his hand, swinging ita powerful beam upward, 
in a sort of figure-eight movement. 

“Lock at that,” Enesco said. “Logical even 
in his delusion. He's makiog the mathematical 
symbol for infinity!” 

A light hreeze had sprung up, and moved 
amoog the hranches above them with a tingling 
sound. Епеесо looked upward 1616 the heavens, 
following the moving beam of the flashlight. A 
strange, almost eerie feeling passed over Мт. 
The wavering light dazzled his oight-blind 
eyes, and it seemed to him that the shadows 
were lifting ioto the air, descending to tke 
ground, moving, coming to rest. He shook his 
head to clear и, turoed to Dean Belmoot. The 
Dean wag motionless, a look of terror oo his 
facel 

“Come, come, Dean, you mustn’t let your 
imagination get the hetter of youl” 

For а moment Belmont didn’t spsak. Then, 
slowly, his lips hagan to move, and the wards 
he said came mechanically. as if he were ге- 
pesting somethiog he had heard. 

“Goodhye. I-shell-not-see-yon-again. l-will- 
communicate-with-you. Goodhye-goodbye.” 


соо turned his head, and looked 
4 toward the spot where Andrews Нед been 
standing. Не was not therel The field wsa 
emptyl 723 
And then suddeniv, into the paychiatriat's 
hrain, came a voice, clear, precise, beaotifully 
articulated: “We will take good care of him, 
doctor. You will forgive our taking him from 
you? Our need for him is greater than your'e!” 


THE END 
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DOW YOU SAN ,,. MERELY ል. SHADOW THAT FOLLOWS 
йүү М м YOUR ЖАКЕ IN Де aut Argel MOMENT OF DEEP 
ee ሰ OR 


MGAT $ 
SLHOUETTE Е 
у Оо THE Не дата SHADOW 


тне SEAM SPOTLIGHTED THE 
connie NIS HAND PROZE ANO BEADS ОР COLD PBREPRANON Hay 
FACE ANO HIS LIPS TREMBLEO WHEN WS EYES SIGHTED THE STRANGE 
PHENOMENON ON THE WALL 
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YOU MUST BE GOING NUTS! І DONT SIQUAGH'S WELL-7RAINED FNSERt: WORKED THE ወኦዎ8 Ф 
SEE ANYTHING ! NOW GET BU AT 1 COMBNETION, BUT не COULO NOT DRIVE AWAY АМ INOEPINABLE 
ህሎ Й “ብ | FEAR, THE «ЗЕЦНО THOT SOMEONE : ` BOMETHING AUEN WAG 
IN THAT ROOM РЕкөетео, 


ONE MORE TURN АКО FLL HAVE 
THIS BABY МОЕ OPEN. 


VONO! THERE ITIS X YoU FOOL! SHUT UP: BETNEEN 
AGAIN THE WHITE WIG BLASTED STATUE AND YOUR. 


NOW GET BUSY AND PUT THE AL ደ ይ ር — Għana TERROR WAS SOMI EWHAT ALLAYED AS НЕ 
DOUGH IN THE ВА; (ጊኒ. ' авео ከራ... PACKETS OF BILLS ¢ 
‘STAND BY THR DOOR. АКО 

TAKE CARE OF THE GUARD THS ROOMS THERE ei р 4 ይፀልዘር› 
ዶዬ НЕ COMER ы; 
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IT I5 A DAME! HER 
но нЕ GHOST! 


BY SATISFYING HHS ICUS KILL- 
ERS NSTNCT 


THE DAME + YOU LET GO OF 
She 86 АСАН SHES, Цан 'E WHEEL | 
us' А GONS 


b 
"СЛАВА, 
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you (от! IT'S ል Lucky NO SENSE GLOWING МУ HEAD OFF 
THING WE WEREN'T АТ YOu, WE'VE GOT TO DO SONE- 
HURT! SURE I SAW) THINS BEFORE THE COFFERS 
SOMETHING, BUT IT GET HERE ¢ COME ОМ, I THINK Г 
COULD ОМУ HAVE BEEN не 


& PECULIAR /МОСОҮ COOR ASSAILED THEIR NOSTRILS AS | у 6 souo 
THEY INVADED THE STRANGE CAVE . АКО AS SQUAGH GLANCED ROCK! Ч 


BREAK í THE POLICE CAN'T 
POSSIBLY FOLLOW US NOW | 


SNIVELING ABOUT ል GHOST, 
VLL KILL You f NOW LET'S FUL TAKE CARE OF WHOEVER ТВ 
GET GONG | НА! MAYBE тә THE GAME YOU'VE 
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2 DON'T KNOW WHAT YOUR GAME 16, 
SISTER: BUT MY SUN WILL MAKE YOU TALR $ 
О FACE ሀፍ”” 


PRONT WAREHOUSE AND 
MADE OPF WITH ONE 
MUNORED THOUGAND 


=. ВО SHE САН DEAL FAIRLY. =“ 
EEN WITH MURDERERS 1 


WORO... -ESCAPE 1 


97 THE БЧТ... WAS HERE 
«3. KNOW IT WAS HERE £ 
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но! ҚО! сомт кіш. нек | | MAYBE YOU GOT SOMETHING THERE, 
(som) мот UNTIL SHE SQUASH ! BESIDES Р WE STAN HERE 
SHOWS 18 THe way OUT ረ OVERNIGHT, THE POLICE WON'T BE SO 


| YOU LOOK SHOT, SQUASH. ЦЕ DOWN ON THE COT 
POR ዶብ. BEFORE YOU GOTO PECES ON MES 
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THEN THERE MUST BE А GECRET РОСА OUT OF 


LET'S START LOOKING i 
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7 NEVER WANT TO SEE THS 





MONEY АБА: 


— 
LOOK АТ THE MONEY $ ITS (тєв THE GUARD HES 
GOING UP N SMOKE » COMING BACK TO LFE ! 


| 
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На... THEY VE GOT 087 : 
SURROUNDED ! 


በ269 ል 6000 А REASON POR ТЫ 
А 
aur You አዘር I, WOULD BELIEVE 
Е TRUTH? — 
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$$ am THE MUMMY AND IM INVITING YOU ON ALITTLE JOURNEY ТО as 
THE LAND OF THE DEAD І SEE YOU DRAW BACK IN FEAR AND ይፍ ፈቻ 
АМО І DONT BLAME YOU! FOR DEATH GIVES ОМУ А ONE-WAY TICKET 


TO HIS DOMAIN! YET THIS IS THE STORY OF A MAN WHO РАДЕВ ТО 
STAKE HIS LIFE ON све 


—“ 
ROUND ТЕР, 


ох $ = 
በ 5 


አው мр 


iM READY- J ALBERT! Mi 
To DIE! pce oF pe Жи « Он BOSH, РК. CLODE! YOU АСТ AS 1F YM 
1925 DOY po IT? N H COMMITTING SUICIDE! Ви тм бота 
елы ው ደጋ ТО DIE FOR ОМУ FIFTEEN MINUTES! 





CERTAWLY! МАНУ CASES HAVE | JIM GOING TO DO THE SAME SCIENTIFICA! 
BEEN REPORTED OF PATIENTS | | DELIBERATELY! FIFTEEN MINUTES AFTER 
2 ACTION] | HEART STOP: ТА ا‎ as] 
HEART-MASSAGE RESTOREP d) 
THEM TO LIFE, EVEN AFTER 
THEIR HEARTS PALFITATION 
ЗТОРРЕР, 


ITS НОТ RIGHT, N RUBBISNI YOU NAVE STUPID, OLP- 
ALBERT! YOU'RE JFASHIONED NOTIONS ABOUT LIFE 


AND DEATH, PR. CLOVE! IM 
READY Now! 


REMEMBER, LET ME КЕИАН DEAD FOR 
БЕТЕВМ MINUTES! THEN START THE 
MECHANICAL HEART AND BRING 


BACH TO LIFE! የ THAT 
SIMPLE: 
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HE'S DEAD! GONE! WILL 
НЕ RETURN FROM THE РБАР] 
САН НЕТ p= 


50 THE BOOY RELEASES АД | 
SPIRIT! ALREADY ТИМ 


ONLY UNTIL MIPNIGHTE 
1-1 FEEL А STRONG 
Wine ауып ма 


THE GRIP OF ИННАМЕАВИЕ | АРТЕК PIAT FETE AN TEE? መኛ መም) 
FORCES, CARLTON WAS STRUCK 
BY THE FIRST GRIP OF FEAR! | A OEA МАЗ አሯ WAS ТА бий Л RE a 
Тоша! А PATKONIESS ABYSS TO үч 5 
. АН EERIE DESTINATIONS 


А RIVER OF BLACK ዳዳ 
WATERS! WHY, THIS 
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ABANOON YE HOVE, АЦ. YE DEATH CANT HOLD ME 


THIS SEEMS TOBE А SORT OF CHECKING 
STATION! FASCINATING! WHO WOULD TNINK 
ALL 7816 OCCURRED AFTER 
THE SPIRIT LEAVES 
EARTH? 
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SPEAK! HOW No! МО” 


LIKE THIS: 
LET ME бо! 







THE FERRYBOAT WILL RETURN IN AINE 2 
MINUTES! BUT YOU WONT BE ABOARD. 


IT WAS YOUR CHOICE TD COME HERE 
AND HERE YOU WILL 


Stay! 


DON'T TORMENT ME ነ 





WAT! WHY SHOULOWT I ТЕЦ ሃር2ህ7 
YOU CANT HOLD Ма! BY SCIENTIFIC 
MEANS, MY BODY WILL ВЕ DEAD FOR 
FIFTEEN MINUTES! AT THE APPOINTED 

TIME ILL SUP OUT OF YOUR HANDS 

AND RETURN TO LIFE! 


WRETCHED, 
АВУЗЅМАЦУ 
FRIGHTENED, 
‘NOW THAT ዘዘ 


бин DANGER, 

CARLTON над 
VET MORE M 

SHOCKED 

ТО THE ROOTS 

OF MIS BEING 





TRAPPED LET МЕ OUTS YOU CANT . 
ИКЕА WLI |? ро тиз TOME! TIME IS 






ANIMAL SLIPPING AWAY! I MUST BE 
CARLTON BEAT Blu ABOARD THAT FERRY — ий 
HIS FISTS ттн W 





MADPENED 
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LOOSE! IF 1 WORK 
SCAPE! 


ኸለ UNWANTED SPIRIT Š | ቋፖለርያር2/ወር5; FROM OUT DE NOWHERE, A GIANT BONY WAND 
= Me Become А NUISANCES т SEIZED CELL AND HURLED (T FORTH UKE А 
LET Us SEND HIM PEBBLE INTO YAWNING EMPTINESS! 
O THE MAZE! 


YOV'LL NEVER 
Fine IT. 
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НАНА! ИН NY 


sas UNLESS YOU САМ FIND YOUR 
WAY THROUGH THE MAZE IN 
TIME! EVEN THEN, WHAT, vi 
6002 WOULD IT 


00 
ро УОЛ 


ABANDON HOPE, f WG т геги 

PITIFUL ONE! О/: 5:27 

THERE 5 МЭ ТО BELIEVE THAT! 
WAY OUT! WON'T 


HURRY, EVIL ONE! NO LAGGING! 
MORE 


THERE ARE SO MANY 
то THINGS AWAITING 





HA- H 
OR YOU'LL MISS 


WOAST OF ALL, PERHAPS, WAS THE NEXT. TORMENT, 
72 Тир LUNATIC FRINGE OF 5СЛЕРОГВАВ 


DRIVING ОТАУ 
AGONY! BUT WS SCREAMS COLD HOT BE HEARD ABOVE 
THE Пежо OF THE CLOCKS... MANY CLOCKS! 


I NEW IT! THIS IS 
THE WORST TORMENT 
OF ALL? JUST BEYOND 
THIS DOOR LIES FREEDOM ~ 
Вит ГМ TRAPPED! THEY 
WANT МЕ ТО GO 

MAD HERE! 
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к YOL You WERE NOT PROPERLY 
gure BEFORE, YOU KNOW! YOUR COFFIN 
5 READY AND WAITING! шан 


INCOMPREHENSIBLE 
MADNESS THE 
WAS CARLTON 
WAS NEVER 
TO KNOW, 


FOR 
ор ALY, 


CHANGED! 
BE 
АТА 

SILENT 

COMMAND, 


THE GRE DISS ERS 
RELEAGED 


HASTE: YOU | 
ARE WANTED PUNISHING МЕ ce 
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2 WON AFTER ALL, DEATH! 
YOU КАР МО POWER TO WOLD 
МЕ HERE! 2 ESCAPED YOUR 
CLUTCHES AND ALL YOUR 

фен МАР MACHINATIONS/ 


THERE'S THE FERRYBOAT DOCKING! WHATS THE MATTER? WHY DONT 
I'LL GET ABOARP AND RETURN TO THE YOU GIVE ONT THAT РОРРУСОСК 
LAND OF THE LIVING, (ШЕТ AS I PLANNED! vou 

SCIENCE WAS OUTWITTED YOU! ኤመ 


BUT IM Leaving! мо! МО? IT CAN'T ВЕ NOT HIM? 
бООРБУЕ! ІТ WAS OF ALL PEOPLE ON EARTH, NOT— ду 
HICE MEETING NOT ይያያይሽ/ 
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< РК. ALBERT CARLTON WAE DUE TODAY b. 17 И BUT THE RECORDS ARE CORRECT дом 
AFTER ALL? WHAT CONFUSED US WAE № HE 5нОшр HAVE BEEN ON THIS y 
53 НЕ CHECKED ІН FIFTEEN MINUTES 7) на FERRY ALONG WITH HIS —— 
tum EARLY, FINDING THE TE WHO IS DUE NOW! iw 
MISTAKE, WE RELEASED f та B 
NIM FROM THE х 





SORRY, ALBERT! I TRIED TO MAKE YOU 
МӘТЕН ТО МЕ, TO WARN YOU THAT 
K HEART WAS GIVING UP WDE 
ዝይ STRAIN! 50 уди SEE, 1 DIED 
DURING THOSE FIFTEEN MINUTES! 
THERE ($ НО ONE LEFT ТО 
TURN ON THE 


PITY, ISN'T IT? ТСО LATE, CARLTON 
REALIZED THE GRIM TRUTH THAT КО 
MATTER HOW GREAT YOU THINK YOU 

ARE, THERE IS NO SUCH THING 
48 А ROUND TRIP BACK 
~ DEATH! 









incREDIBLE- 


PULSE-POUNDING STORIES OF 


STRANGE SUSPENSE / 







Е | 
А NSE YOUR FAVORITE 
Р EIES 


NEWSSTAND 


10° 









FROM THE MACABRE 
WORLD OF THE 
SUPERNATURAL! 














TOLD BY № | | 
THE МУММҮ 9 2-3 


ОМ SALE AT 

YOUR FAVORITE 

NEWSSTAND 
€ 


